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OUTSIDERS #20: 
The Masters of Disaster are betting 


that Windfall will destroy the Outsiders! All- 


out action from Mike W. Barr & Jim Aparo 


VIGILANTE #42: 


The Peacemaker’s loose and the Vig- 


ilonte is at the mercy of terrorists! A direct 
hit by Paul Kupperberg, Tod Smith & Rick 
Burchett 


WATCHMEN #10: 

The countdown to nuclear armaged. 
don continues as Rorschach and Nite Owl 
reunite! Must reading from Alan Moore & 
Dave Gibbons. 


INFINITY, INC. #39: 

Roy & Dann Thomas, Mike Bair & 
Tony DeZuniga reveal for the first time the 
full saga of Solomon Grundy. 


NEW TEEN TITANS #32: 

After Brother Blood, the Titans 
wanted a vacation. What they got is a mur 
derous weekend! From Paul Levitz, Ed 
Barreto & Romeo Tanghal 


ELECTRIC WARRIOR #14: 

The mutants join the rebellion and 
the Electric Warrior commands a cadre of 
demons. By Doug Moench, Jim Baikie & 
Dan Adkins. 


LEGION OF 

SUPER-HEROES #35: 
The “Forgotten Legionnaires’ finally have 
their showdown with Universo! All-out 
excitement from Paul Levitz, Greg LaRocque 
& Mike DeCarlo 


Ee THE QUESTION #5: 

Tension reigns as the city falls apart 
and The Question must make a fateful deci- 
sion. From Denny O'Neil, Denys Cowan & 
Rick Magyar with a Cowan and Bill 
Sienkiewicz cover! 


YOUNG ALL-STARS #1: 

With an accent on youth and men 
ace, a new generation takes over the All 
Stor Squadron! An instant classic from Roy 
& Dann Thomas, Brian Murray, Vince 
Argondezzi, Mike Bair & Malcolm Jones. 


WATCHMEN 

““SMILEY FACE’’ BUTTON: 
The Sign of the Comedian is yours to 
deliver! Limited quantities so act fast! 


WATCHMEN LIMITED EDITION 
BUTTON COLLECTION: 
A set of four specially designed buttons to 
commemorate one of this year’s hottest 
series. Limited quantities. 


THE SPECTRE #30 

Doug Moench, Gene Colan & Steve 
Mitchell spin a tale of occult horrors 
unleashed upon Manhattan! How will the 
Spectre’s first mission end? 


BY JONATHAN PETERSON 
ce a 


WHEN I WAS YOUNGER, I REMEMBER 
being an avid comic book reader. And I'm not 
talking about casual skim-reading either. | mean 
that whatever I could buy, borrow, or get my 
hands on, | read with a fevered passion. | read 
my comics from cover to cover and I committed 
every word and nuance to memory lest I risked 
missing out on some important aspect of the 
ongoing continuities. 

Atthe same time though, my parents were 
not overly happy to see so much of my allowance 
spent on these comic books. Oh, they tolerated 
my active collecting habits, but in retrospect, I 
think that what made them the happiest was to 
simply see me keeping myself out of trouble. 
And if collecting comics could somehow achieve 
that end result, so be it. But every so often, as if 
living up to some “parent-to-child” advice obli- 
gation, my parents would pull me aside and in a 
less-than-subtle manner, hint to me that I was 
spending too much time hovering over my com- 
ics. And whenever I'd ask them what I should do 
in place of reading my comics, they'd always give 
me the same reply: 

“Why don’t you go read a good book 
instead?” 

‘Well, the years rolled on and I continued to 
collect and read a monthly stack of comics that 
could choke a horse. And my parents kept on 
reminding me that sooner or later the time was 
going to come where I'd have to spend less time 
with my comics and start spending more time 
reading “better” literature if I was ever going to 
do well in school. But a funny thing happened on 
the way to the schoolyard. 

At middle school, | began to easily win 
assorted English competitions by demonstrating 
a greater depth of vocabulary than a lot of my 
classmates. In high school, | received my strong- 
est grades whenever I found myself having to 
write out lengthy answers to some tough, formal 
essay questions. And by the time I had reached 
college, | found that I was able to successfully 
compose and complete any of my assorted term 
papers with a quickness and ease that truly 
annoyed the heck out of my roommates major- 
ing in complex engineering sciences. 

Now, I'm not saying that comics were 
responsible for all my successes in English 
classes, but without a doubt, they played a major 
role. Why? Because comics serve as an 
amazingly useful tool towards bridging the gap 
between rudimentary reading lessons and 
higher level works of literature. They can 
sharpen basic language skills while still inspir- 
ing the imagination. Without my even realizing 
it, all those years of dialogue and boxed captions 
had taken a positive toll. Along the way I had 
learned new words and their roots, proper sen- 
tence structures, dramatic writing techniques 
(where would comics be without foreshadowing 
or Deus ex Machinas?) and countless other 
English language tips. Other times I was read- 


ing adaptations or reworkings of great literary 
themes and pieces without even realizing it! 

Comics are now being recognized for 
their potential in educational matters. For 
example, they are being used in school read- 
ing programs across the country with proven 
positive results. It's fairly obvious that this 
industry is standing on the brink of a new 
identity. An identity that society will begin to 
respect all that much more for the service it 
provides to the community at large. So it 
would seem that reading those piles upon 
piles of comics for hours upon hours is 0.K. 
after all, eh, boys and girls? Well, not quite. 

Comics shouldn't be a// that you limit 
your reading abilities to. At the risk of sound- 
ing like a disgruntled parent myself, I'd like to 
throw some cold water into your faces and say 
something that | feel is very important! 

“Why don’t you go read a good book 
instead?” 

Now, think about it fora minute. Instead 
of reading TEEN TITANS for the eighth time 
this month, why don’t you head for your local 
library and check out a book that discusses 
undersea research? That way, the next time 
you read about Aqualad, you'll better appreci- 
ate and understand the environment he has to 
live in. Also, if you don’t like what's happening 
to the character, and you'd like to write to the 
editor to put your own two cents in, you'll now 
be in a much better position from which to 
make an educated argument. 

When you think about it, any comic title 
could inspire you into some follow-up reading 
to broaden your horizons. You think that BAT- 
MAN’s neat? Why not check out a book on our 
judicial system, criminology, or the martial 
arts? If CAPTAIN ATOM's your cup of tea, why 
not investigate what the true Laws of Physics 
are? How about WARLORD? You say that you 
like that particular style of adventurism? 
Then check out the writings of Edgar Rice 
Burroughs and Robert E. Howard and see why 
they inspired an entire genre. If | sound im- 
passioned about getting you all to read some 
more, it's for a reason. 

It’s no secret that currently our society 
faces one of its greatest menaces ever. . . the 
alarming threat of a growing illiterate society. 
Illiteracy and the problems many are experi- 
encing mastering our English language in the 
United States today is quickly developing into 
a national issue of concern. What makes this 
all the worse is that it is a problem that rots at 
our nation from within. Even as I speak, some 
of you may be having trouble reading this 
editorial or you may even be having this very 
comic read to you. 

Currently, there is an amendment be- 
fore Congress to recognize English as our 
national language. And when we consider the 
incredible pace that our technological stan- 
dards are expanding by every day, it becomes 
all the more important that our society pos- 
sesses a basic competent ability to read in 
order to function properly. If you know some- 
one who is either illiterate or having trouble 
with our language, why not recommend that 
either he or she consider contacting their 
local school board for further information re- 
garding available English workshops or tu- 
torials. 

And for those of you who can read— 
Read some more! Reading comics is a great 
way to jumpstart an active imagination, but 
it's not enough. There is such a wealth of 
material available that it's a crime not to 
expose yourself to every available topic or 
subject. Never limit your interests or abilities 
because (to borrow a tag line) a mind really is 
a terrible thing to waste. 


foton 


Jonathan Peterson is an editor for DC Comics. 
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ARE SENTIENT... 


HAVING FORMED A 
BOLY,,. MY MIND WAS 
(EJMERGEL,.\N A 


QUESTION /8, 


LEARNING THEM ey 
WOULD TAKE Time! 
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+e WITH NO. 
PROSPECT. ., OF 
A EX. 


(BON AND DISCRETE ROCK, GREAT 


MELPAILS SAP CHLIRNS 
WUT AY INBECKSIOW CINKNOWN 
SINCE FIRST HE FATHANED 
THE WEIRD OF JHE GREEN CPU 


I 2 WALK WITH HIM ONCE MORE 
BR MV THE KNOWING SILENCE 


BETWEEN THE THORNY CLUSTERS 
OF ROTTING SUNGAZERS, FAST 
WHERE 7HE G/LAS SPRAWL LIKE 
OVER -KIPE FRUIT, YELLOW AND 
ELACK AND FOISIVOKS.-. 


THEIR ANMONIAC ARCA 16 
HEAVY ANO SENSUAL; 
FERMEATING THE LONE 
AFTERNOONS WITH AN EX- 
QUISITE, CNBEARABLE 
NOSTALGIA. 


BY MIGHT, (V THE CAVERN OF 
LAMPS, MELE HL 
WATCHES JHE LIVING LIGHTVING 
OSCILLATE UPON ITS SENSOR 
PEDESTAL , AS ANTIQUE DEMONS 
DANCE IN THEIR. CHALK 
CIRCLES... 


OBSERVING A FEEDBACK 
SCREEN -INAGE OF [7S WAVE 
PATTERNS (7 NOTES THEIR 
CHANGES AND LEARNS 70 
CONTROL 7HEM,. 


WMETTERSD BY BASE. 
SUBSTANCE 17 LEARS, BUQNS, 
18. GLORIOUS; THE VERY ‘ 
SOUL OF THE GREAT 


ATION; WEARING SPRAYS TO 
MASK THE SCENT OF THEIR, 
FLOWERS FOR NODESTV S SAKE. 
JOTHRA SEEMS JO SIME , 
REMMNISCENILY, 


MEDPHYL BASKS (IN HIS MENTORS 
PRESENCE , RECALLING HIS HUMOR, 
HIS KINDLINESS, JOIHRA WOULD EAT 


THEMENORIES ARE GLAD AND Yt 
PLENTIFUL, AND 50 THE DAYS PASS. F 


& 


COME AFTER DARK ; (HE RE- 
AWINATING SPIRIT 1S SET 
LOOSE, GAGER FOR ITS 


EXERCISE; ANC GREEN ARC - Tie 


LIGHT FLASHES ON WALLS 


I OF DAMP BASALT. 


A SINE WAVE SHHMNERS, 
CONDENSES (NID A TAGGED 


S S/ZZLE, THEN STRETCHES (NV 


A FUNNEL OF LuMINOW/S 
THREALRS TOWABLS THE 
VAULTED SHADOWS AGOVE, 


HOW QUICKLY TKS DEMON 
LEARNS, CAVORTING INV [iS 
CHALK CIRCLE. 


77 Witt WOT ABICE \\ 
FOR LONE IN THIS 
PLACE. 


SETTLING DOWN FORTHE DARK, 
WITH THEIR SHRSE BONE 
CUSSION THE EVENING KS 


BD) MADE PERFECT, MADE COMPLETE. 


“FLLED WITH SENTIMENTS. . 
HAT HAVE NO NAMES, MED. Ve 


HOLDS (118 HATTER AND. 
THAT 718 18 HE LAST MIGHT: 


> 


IFIDENT OF MY ABILITY... 10 Yi 
CON OF fee 


TAM 
ACCEPT ME 


IO. NOT TROUBLE, YOU 


JUST NOT THINK THAT; 


By. 


my a 
i> Sen 


WUT" YOU HAVE GIVEN ME MORE 
THAN YOLI CAN POSSIBLY AWOW. YOU'VE 
GIVEN ME A CHANCE TO COME TO 
. TERMS WITH MY GRIEF. 


AND, IW THE LIZARD GARDENS; GREAT NMED M 

WEEPS, AND THE WEEPING (5 GOOD, KON TéBb F 

A BAT OF GREEK FIRE CRACKILES INTO THE 
VO, GOING AWAY. 


FROM THEIR SEMARATE WINCOWS, 
DIGMA AND LOCLISS WATCH THE 
EMERALD SHOOTING SIAR ASCEND, 


ELSEWHERE, SHURLO WANTS JO 
PYUNT (7, 70 CAPTURE [ES 
LONELINESS. 


HUREL, PAUSING IN (HIP SERINON, 
TAKES (T FOR A SIGN. 


I MEAN, T GUESS IT 2 FREAK ME 
OUT, SORT OF, BUT HEY, I KNOW YOU 
WERE INTO SOME STRANGE SPACES 


IT'S GOOD OF YOU 
To HELP ME GET THIS 
ACID RAIN REPORT 
TOGETHER, AFTER... 
A-AFTER ALL THE 
WEIRENESS THE OTHER 
WEEK I FIGURED MAYBE 
YOU'D STEER CCEAR,,, 


7 _ UH, YES, YES 
1M ABBY CABLE 
YOU'RE. ,,? 


THAT'S COOL. Y'KNOW, IT'S A REAL 

TRIP WORKING WITH YOU ON THIS, T 

KNOW I HAVEN'T AWQHW/Y YOU 
LONG, BUT... 


UH OH, CHESTER, L DON'T 
KNOW WHO THAT/S, BUT 
HIDE THAT STUFF WHILE 

L ANSWER IT, 


BY 


ay 


Sve 
eA\— 


WELL, THE COMPLETE "OH, THIS IS NO? WELL YOU JUST CALL UP SCOT” 
MESSAGE I WAS \ HOMDERAL.T : ON YOUR COMMLMICATZR AND TELL 
HIM 10 267A GLAM YOU THE HELL 
CABLE 1S THAT CUT OF HERE, YOU GODDAMNED 
SWAMP THING LUNATIC! 
1S STILL ALIVE s s 


Ss 7 COME ON, Nee 
os MAN, T THINK Y. 
4 MAYBE YOU 


I MET HIM ON THE PLANET <4 IN 
THE CEVTIM2/ SYSTEM, BUT HE WAS 
HEADING ON TO J586, NEAR 
g AUNKAU?, 


i¢ X 7a 


HE HELPED AVERT A FAMINE. AND 
T SAID I'D DELIVER HIS MESSAGE 
AS REFRYMEN7, 


I TRAVEL 
BACK AND FORTH 
BETWEEN RANN 
AND THIS PLANET 
ON A 2677 ELAN 

QUITE REGULARLY, 
‘$0 YOU SEE IT'S 
REALLY NO 


BUT YOU DON'T CWOERSTANO, I'VE 

BEEN DOING THIS FOR ZAKS NOW. 

THERE'S A FLASH OF 2/647, AND 
I’M ON ANOTHER ALANEZ 


Dear Swampish Ones, 

Just as you think that Alan Moore just 
has to have run out of really amazing 
ideas, just as you think that he’s written 
himself into a corner, just as you think 
he might have to slip down a notch to the 
merely incredible—he comes up with an 
issue like #56! 

Firstly, he has done that most diffi- 
cult of feats—devising an escape from 
an “impossible to escape” trap that 
makes sense, does not denigrate the 
brilliance of the trap, and does not make 
the reader feel like a dupe. And it's a 
majestic escape that shows the power 
of Swamp Thing in an unexpected way 
that can still be seen to be a logical 
extension of previously demonstrated 
abilities. 

However, that is merely the stage-set- 
ting. The true wonder of this issue was 
in its depiction of Swamp Thing’s 
reaction to his lonely imprisonment. | 
will leave it to others to explain the 
masterful writing of Mr. Moore, others 
who can more eloquently express the 
power and depth with which he per- 
forms. For myself, I’d just like to say that 
the story struck a chord within me. 
Swamp Thing felt imprisoned on the 
alien planet, yet it had been his salva- 
tion—one he had sought without know- 
ing what it would be like. So it is with 
life. We sometimes feel trapped by our 
existence, yet life is a unique and 
precious gift that we lust for even as it 
might seem to crush us with the burden 
of its weight. Swamp Thing con- 
structed a make-believe world and pop- 
ulated it with remembered figures from 
his past that he himself animated. So it 
is with our lives. Though the world has 
its own objective existence, we each 
construct our own subjective universes 
within ourselves. We populate this 
inner world with our conceptions and 
beliefs and we animate them and cause 
them to be real for us—to be our reality. 
Some of Swamp Thing’s constructs 
began to talk back to him, to surprise 
him with their words. So it is with our- 
selves. Sometimes we realize that the 
world we have constructed for our- 
selves has changed us, and maybe in 
ways we had not intended, possibly in 
ways that we don’t like. Finally, Swamp 
Thing abandoned his world. It was too 
painful for him. It was harmful to him— 
too real, yet too unreal also. So it is with 
us. We cannot flee life—unless it is by 
that last drastic “solution” that is not a 
solution, one that will come unbidden in 
time anyway. But we may “flee” our 
inner world if it is acting against us. We 
ail live within ourselves, thatis true. But 


we must always live outside ourselves 
too. It is that synthesis and interaction 
which explodes—or at least expands— 
the prison walls that may entrap us. 
Swamp Thing goes to a new world to 
start afresh. So may we rebuild our 
inner worlds—and possibly bring some 
light to the world outside us. 

This message comes from my “inner 
world”. By passing through that world 
and bursting out, it also affects and 
changes that inner world. And that’s 
one reason | read comics. And one 
reason why | write these letters. 

I place this in a bottle, standing on the 
muddy shore of the Great Unknown 
Sea. And inside me, the tides of con- 
sciousness continue to oscillate... 

Yours truly, 

“T.M. Maple” 

Box 1272, Station B 
Weston, Ontario 
MOL 2R9 Canada 


creer! 


Dear Karen, 

I've been reading the adventures of 
my favorite vegetable for a little over a 
year now and SWAMP THING 56 was 
the first that | found out of character. We 
saw the Swamp Thing battle with his 
fears of loneliness, uncertainty, and 
insecurity. Why did | find the book and 
the Swamp Thing to be out of charac- 
ter? Well, the Swamp Thing is aloner—a 
being that is (under normal circum- 
stances) alone on a populated world. He 
desires no contact with the outside 
world, except for his Abby. Abby is the 
one character in his life that has made 
his murky existence more human and 
healthy. | don’t see why he would have 
to think twice about “hurling himself 
into the void” (Ming the Merciless, from 
FLASH GORDON). Refusing to take a 
chance with the void insures his loneli- 
ness, while the void itself is not so 
definite. The Swamp Thing could either 
end up on an inhabited planet, an unin- 
habited planet, or in some sort of limbo. 
At least the void offers a thirty-three 
percent chance of companionship! 
Better to die than to live forever alone. 

Another detail that | found disturbing 
was the Swamp Thing’s deranged sub- 
conscious. Already, only after being 
away for three weeks, the Swamp Thing 
is beginning to crack. His unconscious 
and rather violent portrayal of Constan- 
tine, and his exploding fury toward 
Abby, show that he is not the emotion- 
ally and mentally sound individual we 
thought him to be. | hope the Swamp 
Thing is able to analyze his actions and 
see for himself how he really feels (of 


course he did realize from these feel- 
ings that hanging out on a sentient-less 
planet away from his loved one is a real 
drag). I'm looking forward to seeing 
where this new void-jumping “power” 
will take the Swamp Thing and how it 
will affect him if and when he ever gets 
back to ol’ terra firma. 
Sincerely, 
Christopher Romano 
16907 Avenida de Santa Ynez 
Pacific Palisades, CA 90272-2130 
Hurling oneself into the unknown void is 
not something that one does without 
some serious thought, Chris, and con- 
sidering Swamp Thing’s “death” 
experience, we don’t think he was ready 
to relinquish his firm footing so quickly, 
even though he knew he was utterly 
alone. Swampy’s eventual violent 
behavior towards his Abby and Con- 
stantine constructs, was the complete 
realization and incredible frustration of 
his predicament. If Swamp Thing con- 
tinued to live in his pretend world, we'd 
then sincerely question his mental 
stability. He became ultimately aware 
that he was losing it, and his expres- 
sion of outrage and anger was the most 
“normal” outlet for his actions. (He is 
highly emotional to begin with, right?) 
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Dear Karen & Alan, 

“My Blue Heaven’’ showed me once 
again that although Swamp Thing 
appears to be inhuman, he actually isn’t. 
He's possibly the most human of all DC's 
characters. He can die—and he did. He 
can love, deeply. Alec is the only comic 
character who actually seems to 
possess a soul! 

And now he’s lost in the heavens, 
alone. 

Last issue we saw that Abby's going 
to be all right. She’ll mourn, but still be 
strong enough to survive without Alec. 
But Swamp Thing’s alone, still dealing 
with new emotions and abilities. He’s 
constantly evolving, expanding his con- 
sciousness to inhabit more than one 
form, building a city with a gesture; he’s 
almost becoming (dare | say it?) God- 
like! 

That is why | can accept Abby being 
out of the picture for a while. It’s neces- 
sary for Swamp Thing’s growth. Much 
of him isn’t human, and the time has 
come for him to explore those parts of 
his being. It can’t be done on a human 
world. 

1 only hope the series won't delve too 
deeply into DC’s science fiction past. 
Alan‘s given us brilliant depictions of 
DC’s super-heroes and supernatural 


heroes, but | have a hard time taking 
some of the science fiction characters 
seriously. Does this mean we'll be see- 
ing the Martian Manhunter? 

One last thing: Abby and Alec are 
going to have a reunion someday ... 
aren't they? 

Tom Scott 

220 High St. NE 

Salem, OR 97301 

Now that you've seen Alan’s portrayal of 

a couple of DC’s science fiction charac- 

ters, we ask you: Do you take them a 

little more seriously? As for an Abby and 

Alec reunion? Sorry ... we’re not tell- 
ing. 
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Dear Alan, 

The despair and the sadness in your 
latest story touched me very deeply. 
“My Blue Heaven’ reminded me so 
much of my own feelings that | am com- 
pelled to write. 

1 have known loneliness like you've 
described. On this planet covered with 
people, | felt completely alone. The 
Swamp Thing used fantasy in the same 
way | did. All alone in the world, | 
animated my imagination to make 
myself my own best friend. Like Swamp 
Thing, | found it to be a boring game. For 
all that says | shouldn’t behave this way, 
| had conversations with my imaginary 
friends. Your words: *’...| am tempted to 
dismiss this puppet show... for the mad- 
ness it surely is ... But, oh, she is beau- 
tiful ... and | am lost.” 

The voice of reason (Constantine?) 
wound me so tightly that | too lashed out 
against my imagination. The void, the 
terrifying unknown, and the over- 
whelming aloneness that followed left 
me stranded. How does reason console 
the mad? | became quite content sitting 
in my room reading comic books. Your 
words: “’... How? How have | built myself 
this prison?” 

| had to get out. | met a few other 
comic collectors that became my friends 
and we started a Comic Club. Now, 
instead of sitting alone, |am with people 
| care about, and share the same “‘mad- 
ness.” 

Reading “My Blue Heaven” reminded 
me of the misery that was possible. It 
made me grateful for the happiness that 
I've got now. Thank you for reminding 
me, in Swamp Thing, of how important 
friends are, and how barren life is 
without them. 

Sincerely, 

Michael Vollmer 
P.O. Box 1071 
Spokane, WA 99210 
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Dear Alan, Rick, Alfredo, Tatjana, John 
and Karen: 

Thank you for “My Blue Heaven.” It is 
a beautiful book, in all of its aspects. 

| have always been annoyed by the 
tendency of comic book writers to use 
the death and subsequent rebirth of 
major characters for cheap effect. In 
comic books, death is never final the 
way it is in real life (and death). By 


contrast, the issues of SWAMP THING 
in which the main character dies and 
remains dead were quite well done. 
However, | was a little dismayed to see 
the Swamp Thing “growing up” on what 
appeared to be the moon, at the end of 
issue 55. 

Number 56 of this magazine has 
allayed my fears. The prose, the pacing 
and the layouts were all brilliant, luring 
the reader into that all-too-familiar 
madness that comes with solitude and 
isolation. Alan Moore is doing in comic 
books what Joy Division did with their 
music. He is exploring the dangerous 
realms of the soul, the side of our 
humanity that only comes out when we 
are alone. | only hope that Alan’s life 
doesn’t mirror the despair in his art the 
way that lan Curtis’ did. 

The art by Veitch and Alcala was the 
best yet by this team. | have never beena 
fan of Alcala but he seems to be getting 
better, and his work on SWAMP THING 
is by far his best. especially liked the 
inking on pages 9 and 17. The cover is 
one of Bissette’s best, and the color 
scheme (blue, violet and white) on the 
cover and throughout was excellent. | 
don’t generally like Tatjana Wood's 
colors that much (she seems to color 
everything too brightly and uniformly, 
giving things a two-dimensional look), 
but | applaud her work on this issue. 
Some of the darker blue captions were 
hard to read, though. Costanza did a 
good job on what looks to have been a 
tough book to letter. The Death Certifi- 
cate frontispiece was a nice touch (I 
assume the additional art was by 
Totleben). 

Bob Sato 

17 Glen Robert Drive 

Toronto, Ontario 

M4B 1J4 Canada 

We agree that Tatjana truly outdid her- 

self with her superlative coloring on 

“My Blue Heaven,” Bob, but we have to 

disagree with your overall opinion of her 

work, which we feel is exceedingly 

subtle and evocative. And just to set the 

record straight, the dark blue captions at 

the end of the book were falsely inter- 

preted by the color separators. (They 
were supposed to be light blue.) 


wanes 
Gentlebeings, 

SWAMP THING #56 was perhaps the 
funniest story I've read this month. It 
would have been nice to see Swamp 
Thing left dead, but that is extremely 
unlike DC. No, the shock value of having 
the marsh guy dead for one month was 
good enough. No creativity here. The 
wit, warmth, and humor (not te mention 
sensitivity) that Alan Moore showed on 
the book has evaporated, along with any 
sense of direction. | must admit that | 
expected as much. 

On to specifics .... The use of the 
color blue in the issue was rather heavy 
handed, unlike early Moore. In addition, 
his language and descriptions, once 
very poetic, now are forced and flowery. 
The idea of an entire issue spent explor- 
ing ST's madness and grief is very 
promising. However, in practice, it fails 
miserably. Even distraught, ST surely 


would realize that a self vs. self chess 
game is impossible? That scene lacks 
credibility. The idea of Constantine 
appearing as ST's conscience is intrigu- 
ing. The speed with which ST swings 
from insanity to rationality is unbeliev- 
able, though. Merely realizing that one 
is insane is hardly enough, without a 
drastic act or professional help intrud- 
ing. 

Use of dialogue, usually a Moore 
strong point, is weak. Too much emotion 
is merely conveyed in word form. 
Veitch's drawings are strong enough to 
carry the story in spots without extran- 
eous wordiness. 

Perhaps the biggest problem with the 
story is in believing ST’s resurrection. 
Yes, | am annoyed by his phony death 
(and particularly the fact that it renders 
Abby’s mourning over the past two 
issues meaningless to the reader). For 
ST to resurface on another world 
smacks of convenience. Maybe Alan 
decided to explore a few “Outer Space” 
stories. 

Respectfully submitted, 
Jeff Abbot 
Salt Lake City, Utah 
We’re not going to argue with your 
opinions of “My Blue Heaven,” and the 
respective talents’ efforts, Jeff, for they 
are, after all, your opinions. But we will 
take on two of your points. 1) Of course, 
a self vs. self chess game is theoretical- 
ly competively impossible, but remem- 
ber, even you stated that Swamp 
Thing’s not operating with all his 
marbles intact. 2) Swamp Thing’s death 
was not phony, nor was Abby’s mourn- 
ing meaningless. For all Abby and the 
rest of the world knew and still knows— 
Swamp Thing is dead. How can that 
make her expression of grief pointless? 
When Swampy burned up in issue #53 
he believed that he was dying. His emer- 
gence on the last page of issue #55 was 
as mucha surprise to himas it was to us. 
wenn 


Dear Karen, Alan, Rick, Alfredo, John 
and Tatjana, 

“My Blue Heaven” was a blue-ribbon 
issue. Only once in a blue moondol find 
a comic so moving. The Swamp Thing’s 
plight really made my brown eyes blue, 
especially when Swampy went berserk 
and did the Bluebeard number on his 
home-grown Abby. | have only one tiny 
complaint about an omission from the 
top panel of page 9. No, this is no blue- 
nose outcry about Abby’s missing blue 
jeans. But how could you fail to tuck a 
two word caption in the bottom right 
corner: “Blue Moon.” | know Alan can’t 
think of everything, but surely Karen 
could have blue-penciled it in. | hope 
this niggling suggestion won't give you 
the blues. | truly hope this book con- 
tinues to sell a blue million copies! Your 
true-blue fan, 


Mike Brewer 
710 Western Reserve 
Crescent Springs, KY 41017 


NEXT: Swamp Thing takes a cosmic trip 
through time with Metron of the New 
Gods! Plus: A special appearance by 
DC's darkest villain! Until then, take 
care everyone!— Karen 


BODY BUILDER 


Maybe it’s a truck body, Maybe a 
racing car body. But whatever model 
youre building, you want it to look the 
best. That means putting in a ton of 
care and concentration. And paying 
particular attention to the details. 

And when it comes to details, no 


one out-muscles MPC. Details are 
MPC’ strength. You see, at MPC spe- 


cial effort is given to insure that every 
car or truck is 100% authentic. 

Whether it’s an old model or a 
new one. A Classic Muscle Car or any 
of the newest ’87 American High Perfor- 
mance Cars, MPC% got a model kit you 
can wrestle with. 

So if it a great body you want to 
show off, get an MPC Model Kit. 


Just like the real thing, Only smaller. 
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ROY + CANN THOMAS, VINCE ARGONDEZZI MIKE W. BARR, CHUCK ZATION 
TONY DE ZUNIGA 


Trademark of DC Comics Inc., © 1987 DC Comics Inc 
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FREE MONTHS! 


OF DC COMICS 


Subscribe now and you'll get 14 months of your favorite 
DC title(s) for the price of 12. 
That’s just $9.00 for the 75¢ books, $12.00 for the $1.00 books, 
$15.00 for the $1.25 books, and $18.00 for the $1.50 books, 
delivered to your door monthly. 


75¢ BOOKS 
JUSTICE LEAGUE 3 


FIRESTORM 
TALES OF TEEN TITANS 
WONDER WOMAN STAR TREK 
BATMAN BOOSTER GOLD 
ACTION HAWKMAN MASK 
DETECTIVE WARLORD TEEN TITAN SPOTLIGHT 
TALES OF THE LEGION CAPTAIN ATOM SUICIDE SQUAD 
$1.00 BOOKS $1.25 BOOKS 
SPECTRE SECRET ORIGINS 


$1.50 BOOKS 
VIGILANTE LEGION OF SUPER-HEROES 
ELECTRIC WARRIOR : INFINITY INC 
NEW TEEN TITANS *Indicates bi-monthly 


All titles trademarks of DC Comics Inc. with the exception of Star Trek which isa registered trademark of Paramount Pictures Corporation, and of Mask, which isa 


trademark of CPG Productions Corp. © 1986 DC Comies Inc 


PRESENTS 


The Misadverilures 
Bonkers! Corti Cucese 


____ CHEWY CANDY 


| TLL FIND THEM ON FINV THEM ON 
COW'S TAILS OR INSIDE 
THE FRUIT OF DESERT 
CACTI OR IN WHIRLPOOLS 
IN THE HEART OF THE /, ye 
oes ION a, 


Meanwhile back in another 
realm, Ugly Balle await 
your orders. 


DC 


when you send 
in 10 Bonkers! outside 


endimeaFREEBonkers|’ send to: 
A BONKERS! UGLY 8 
/available from Bone PO.Box 1204. 

3 Grand Rapids, M 


Be sure to inclu¢ 
following infor 


Your name. 
Address. 
City. 
Age. 
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until supply lasts. Void where 
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